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Often would he avail himself of any special grace of his
own idiom and epoch, if only his will belonged to him ;
often would some cadence serve him but for his author's
structure—some structure but for his author's cadence ;
often the beautiful turn of a stanza must be weakened
to adopt some rhyme which will tally, and he sees the
poet revelling in abundance of language where himself
is scantily supplied. Now he would slight the matter for
the music, and now the music for the matter ; but no.
he must deal to each alike. Sometimes, too, a flaw in
the work galls him, and he would fain remove it, doing
for the poet that which his age denied him ; but no,—
it is not in the bond. His path is like that of Aladdin
through the enchanted vaults : many are the precious
fruits and flowers which he must pass by unheeded in
search for the lamp alone ; happy if at last, when
brought to light, it does not prove that his old lamp
has been exchanged for a new one,—glittering indeed to
the eye, but scarcely of the same virtue nor with the
same genius at its summons.
In relinquishing this work (which, small as it is, is the
only contribution I expect to make to our English know-
ledge of old Italy), I feel, as it were, divided from my
youth. The first associations I have are connected with
my father's devoted studies, which, from his own point
of view, have done so much towards the general investiga-
tion of Dante's writings. Thus, in those early days, all
around me partook of the influence of the great Floren-
tine ; till, from viewing it as a natural element, I also,
growing older, was drawn within the circle. I trust that
from this the reader may place more confidence in
a work not carelessly undertaken, though produced in
the spare-time of other pursuits more closely followed.
He should perhaps be told that it has occupied the
leisure moments of not a few years ; thus affording,
often at long intervals, every opportunity for considera-
tion and revision ; and that on the score of care, at
least, he has no need to mistrust it.
Nevertheless, I know there is no great stir to be made
by launching afresh, on high-seas busy with new traffic,
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